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ON AN INDIAN TOMINEIOS THE LEAST OF BIRDS
TM made in sport by Nature, when She's tired with the stupendous weight Of forming elephants and beasts of state; Rhinocerots, that love the fen; The elks that scale the hills of snow. And lions couching in their awful den; These do work Nature hard, and then Her wearied hand in me doth show What she can for her own diversion do.
Man is a little world ('tis said)
And I in miniature am drawn,
A perfect creature, but in short-hand shown.
The ruck in Madagascar bred,
(If new discoveries truth do speak)
Whom greatest beasts and armed horsemen dread,
Both him and me one artist made:
Nature in this delight doth take,
That can so great and little monsters make.
The Indians me a sunbeam name,
And I can be the child of one:
So small I am, my kind is hardly known.
To-some a sportive bird I seem,
And some believe me but a fly;
Though me a feathered fowl the best esteem:
Whatever I am, I'm Nature's gem,
And like a sunbeam from the sky,
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